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The Hcirst Movement.
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An Englishman on the Negro.
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A Church Enterprise.

"The Morning Star."
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! 940 West Grace Street»

Silabase«««
What joy amid sweet scenes of life to sit,

And watch the joyous, thrifty throng
Of prosperous, happy people pass along

My highways, their smiling faces lit
By inward feelings none can know ;

Except his heart should beat accord
With mine, and learn to love the magic word

Which thrills, inspires my people as they go
From North to South, from East to West;
Or else, content, they wait to greet the guest

Who comes within my gates to stay.
For months, or weeks, or else for but a day.The word which thrills each heart that's true

Is HOSPITALITY: This I extend to you.

I love each spot within these honored walls.
From William Byrd to Chimborazo Park:
Or Barton Heights to Gamble's Hill. Each mark,

Each tree, each street some history recalls,
Which thrills me with a righteous pride, .

And makes my heart rejoice. Come! See
My homes, my shops, my mills; and tarry ye

Within my gates ; one week with me abide,
To feast and get acquainted-you and me-
That friends and neighbors we may henceforth be.

Welcome to the State Fair. Bring your friends,
And well repaid will be he who attends

This great display of old Virginia's industries.
Her farming wealth and wares from manufactories.

«.

With outstretched arms I watch and wait.
Ready to welcome old, true friends or new;
With gates open wide, watching for you.

Whether native Virginian or from sister State.
Come, sit with me around my festal board,

And see me as I am within my home;
Then spread abroad, where'er you chance to roam.

The fame of Richmond-the South's adored.
The wheels of progress hum, the shuttle clacks,
While belching forth from towering stacks

Clouds of smoke from mills and foundries rise,
As evidence of thrift. Come! Gain the prize,

Or rejoice with some friend who wins the blue.
To the VIRGINIA STATE FAIR I welcome you.
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Merely Joking.
Come» Near It.
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Slow Southern Road.
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TO YOU WHO
SUFFER FROM

MALARIA
Reid What Another Ha» to Say For
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